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longed to be out of doors and down there by the sun-lit stream
and the cool wet grass*
"Give me a cigarette," she said. "You've woke me up. Can't
you sit down for one minute ?"
He laid his stick on the bed, and fumbling with his cap sat
down at her feet. The bed creaked beneath his weight.
With an impatient movement of her knees she caused his
stick to fall clattering to the floor. It was a peculiarity of Dud's
to like to get the fresh impact of the morning air free of the
smell of tobacco. "Everything in its proper time," he would
say. "Your first cigarette should be after breakfast." He uttered
a whistling sound in imitation of Mr. Wye, through the barrier
of his teeth.
"I really believe," pronounced Miss Ravelston gravely,
"you're the most selfish man I've ever known." She closed
her eyes and sighed. Dud bit his lip, and looked down at a
golden pool of sunlight on the floor at his feet. He recalled
how delicious it had been when he made love to her " 'lurin*
figure" in the middle of the night
The girl raised her arm with a disconcerting suddenness and
flung her cigarette into the grate. Then to his complete dis-
comfiture she threw the clothes from her and scrambled out
of bed beside him.
"I'm going to dress," she cried, "and you'd better go if you
can't talk more sensibly!"
Without making any retort to this Dud possessed himself
of his cap, and sinking on his knees, fumbled for his stick under
the bed.
"Why can't you for once," she threw out, stooping down
above him in her white night-dress, while he could see in his
mind's eye how contracted with anger her face had grown, "do
something like an ordinary person? And what do you want
with that stick at all, when you're only going up the street to
your room?"
"Am I only going up the street?" thought Dud, confounded
by the amount of floor-space his fingers traversed without en-
countering his precious possession. "I'm going as far as the
Blue Bridge and perhaps further!" He could just feel his
stick now with the tips of his fingers, and stretching far under
the bed he succeeded in dragging it forth. As he rose in silence
and grimly made for the door he came to the conclusion that